
' ' "" --''"' ''i 'mm , .- -....

IMMHHMHsM 1M
... - -- . , if i ... iin n iir niifiiatir'ifTg'"' imi misitiii naimimiiMfnriiTitM inn m i i Tim

1 J

I- -

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Saturday, May 6,' 1916 w tot .

qfa

Such Is Life rsfi&hgu By Maurice Ketten 1

II '

TheMan From the Bitter Roots Here Is the story you've been looking for the abso-
lutelyaa1-fc--.---1-- - new type of mystery tale, wherein the very cler-erc-it

reader cannot peas in advance how the problem
An Outdoor Romance of ) How Sweer J vou Ars Both is to be solved. It is

Battle for Fortune. C LOOkT LOQKINCr ADORABLE U
By CAROLINE LOCKHART )

pIL The House of the Purple StairsAuthor ot "lVl; Smith," Ete. $ (How STunmin?)
-- Ai HeveftSAwYou

YVouft s Charo By Jeannette I. Helm
COpttUM, ItlS, by J. B. Upplnoott Co.) only put on the flnlshln' touches, l'vo CiowNSpu Jp JnyWm?
TOor-st-s or precedino ciut-TEn- s. shortened your mfscry. Hurt, l'vo Next Week's Complete Novel in The Evening World

BIOT Burt IIU Un.nd mM In Illllw HimU BUVed VOU money, fOf OtllCTWlSO yOU'd
toaauiru. An lutm. eiitttt iiimwi Bpru. havo gone tryln to tinker It up. Don t

SK o'TinS'whK STiffi a " " wlor,, Try your skill tu an amateur detective in working outIs kit irarch (or aom. one to finance hl mlDlns It. I rom Start to finish you VO
vantur. Itrwi cnoountara J. W. llimh. an ft- - stung." this story's mystery. But it is only fair to warn youeantrto MpttaJUt. Tba two own quarrel txfort
they ban talkril tasrlltf (or ttir mlnutM. Utit you won't be able to.
than1 bfyln to respect, IVn to like, fnb. other. CHAPTER XVI.lUrmb twi Ilruce'. mlnlnf deal, llrwe
Helen Ihinbar In rwtaurent with flprudell and Failure.
hm immelUte llktof. Divine thla pnxen ha
(alia to lot with her, Oolix wl, nruco Ixsrtne MAXiTZ was a 11 ar. as ho

vrk at tha mini. K'eri thlii4 tova irronf. aid, but Bruco knew thatTrouMa
.aartaa

In
at cuaLapa.

tria powar twua la thf climax U
ho had told tho truth re foet, and tho minute 1 gits you where Burt strode around the corner aad

I wants you to be quiet you make throw the door back wide.
CHAPTER XV.

garding Uanulc's work. lie moro nolso nor a cow-ei- x goln "Hrucel Bruce! You musn't feet so
confirmed tho suspicions through tho brush. How you feelln', bndl" Kxcltement made his voloe

(OoaUnned.) and feara that had been In Uruco's ma'am?" to Helen. "1 expect you're sound harsh, but there was no mis-
takingThe Clcan-V- p. mind for months. Therefore, when ho about beat." tho sympathy Intcndad or the'Horry to disappoint you, Uncle Bin, yearning In his facet

IHB perspiration was trickling altl Quietly to Danule, "You'd better but I'm not You tried so hard to Bruco Jumped, startled, to hie feet
from his hair and through b "P lne Mmt thoro wan thatln his vou lock DeAOS, ) You Both look V keep mo from coming I don't think and stared, his vision dimmed by theII his thick eyebrows whim Y'o nd eyes which made that per-h-e I'd toil you If I was." smarting tears. Was It a ghoitr was

You wouldn't nave to i recKon i n ho, too, getting "queer?"
reached tho boot landing f.0" tko hls, departuro with only a find It out beforo we'd gone far. I've "Haven't you anything to say to toe,

whero ordinarily they Xa hi" Q HmaUl noticed thnt when n lady Is tired or Bruco r'hungry she gits powerful cross."eroased. tie Drusnea u out ot nis At last everything was dona nd There was an odd timidity la hti'Where a Id you learn so mucuyea with the back of his sleeve and Porcuplno Jim, who had stayed on a about women?" father's voice, but It was real enough:
Uxed at tho place where usually tho or4BOt? J10'?' w'?s wn-"w- r for I've Picked up considerable knowl It was no hallucination. Simultaneous

to finish hla letter to Helen with tho relief thnboat rode. It was sonol BmalU had edge of tho femalo disposition from thought flashed
Dunbar, ,0 ho ,,, ul0 ,t tho wriuiKlIn' duties. A bald-fac- o Ix'nr through Bruce's mind that his fathertaken It Instead of tho overhead tram hill. streak of had seen him through the window Inwith cubs Is n rcgUar sun-

shineIn Which ho always crossed. There was nothing for It but the comtiarrd tu n lady-tiud- o I had his moment of weakness and despair.
llo kept on running alone the rlvor blunt truth to toll Hulen, so Hruco out camplu' onco when sho got tired His features stiffened and with a quick,

until tiA camn In thn atxna nf lm wrote or hungry, or othorwiso on tho peck. shamed movement ho brushed his eyes
Snrudcll boasted thnt tin would with tho back ofTiljLffnrm. whrrn thn Yitnw Irnn ry Her and mo cot reeiin pretty nos-ui- e his hand while his

down mo. and ho has. Villainy, towntd each othur 'foro wo quit. eyes flashed prldo and resentmontsusponded from a cable was tied to Incompotoncy and carelessness "1 said all I hud to say fifteen years' .. .... "I didn't much mind packln'Dmi.. V. .1 n.l so- n havo been too strong a combina-
tion

ago when you refused me tho chancewashtwo at a Unto and loosened the rope. for my experlenco to beat, warm water morula's for her to to mako something of myself. If I'dIt was not until then that ho saw that I've failed. I'm broke, l'va her face, or buttonln' hor waist Up the had an education nobody coutd have
the chain and sprockot, which mado spent $40,000 and have nothing to back, or chnngln' her stirrups every made a fool of tno like this." His voice
the crossing easy, wcro missing. This, show for It but a burned-ou- t few miles or gcttltl' off to seo If it

that
was vlbrntcd with tnlnglod blttorness andtoo, was strange. There was no time plant of an obsolete typo. a (ly on her borso's stummlck mortification.

for Could ho in It You tho mndo him switch his tall, but I got sospeculation. cross are beginning and end "1 suppose you're henrd all about Itsad-dl- oIn tho1 couldn't hardly sethand over hand? For answer ho put of everything with mo. All my weak
and and como to say 'I told you so."his kneo on the edge and kloked off. hopes, my ambitions, my Ufa it-s- from nnswerln' quesUons try-I- n' "I've como to seo you through."

The Impetus sent It woll ovor the havo como to centre in you. to laugh nt hor Jokes. "You're too into; I'm down andriver. Then It struck the slack In It was tho thought that It was for "'Say,' says sho, 'ain't you got no out." In Hruce's voice Burt recog-
nizedtho cablo and slowed up. Hruco sat you thnt kept mo going when I sense ot humor?' attor I'd let out his own harsh tones. "You'vehis tooth and went at it hand over havo bocn so tired doing two DOM'T THEV ) PERFECT ? HOW AWFUL ) PeRFeCTC somethlu' between a groan and a Kot nothing that I want now;hand. men's work that I could scarcely fST THEV LOOK squeal. 'I hnd,' I says, 'till I was shot might as well go back." Ills black

you

When ho reached the platform on drng one foot after tho other. It (TCRr lu thn hend.' 'Shot In tho bond! Why eyes were relentless hard.the othor sldo ho was just ablo to ninde mo tnko risks I might oth-
erwise

didn't It kill you?" Tho bullot struck "Won't you shako hands withthrow an arm around tho treo and never havo dnrcd to tnke. a bolt, iiiu'uiii, and glanced off.' Wo Bruco?" There was pleading In
me,
hiscrawl out, while tho ponderous Iron It kept mo plodding on when one rodo suviii hours Uiut day without voice as ho took a step toward his

, cage, squeaking on tho rusty cable, fnlluro after another smashod mo spcakln' nn' 'twero tho only cnjoynbla son. Bruce did not stir, nnd Burtrolled back to tho middle of the river, In tho fnro so fast that I could tlmo 1 had. Dudln' wouldn't bo n bad added with an effort: "It ain't sowhero It swung to and fro. not seo for tho blackness. business," Undo BUI added Judicially, us you might think for me to beg
easy

Bruco stepped up on the wooden I nover dreamed that love was "If It weren't for nnswerln' questions like.
easing which covered tho pipes and llko this that It was such a spur and llstenln' to their Becund-hnn- d "I bogged, too, but It didn't do anynozzles Inside tho power house. such an Incentive or that It Jokes. Clenorally thuy'ro smart peo-

ple
good."

Dawn below, Banulo had thrown could add so to tho bitterness of when they're on their homo rnngo "I've come twenty miles foot-- toout tho switch and tho machlnory failure. For I do lovo you, Helen: and sometimes they turns out good tell you that I'm
on

I'm notwas running away. A rim of fire I seo now that I havo loved you friends."
sorry.

young any more, Bruce. I'm oldanencircled the commutators. from tho tlmo I saw you with "I.lko Bpurdell," Heleu suggested man and you're all I've got ln theFor a moment tho amazing, unex-
pected

Bprudell further back than thnt, mischievously. world."sight deprived Uruce of the from the tlmo I shook your plo-tur- o "Spurdelll" The old mnn's eyes An old man! The words startledpower to move. Then ho Jumped for out of thnt old envelope. blazed und he fairly Jumped nt the Bruce shocked him. He never hadthe lever and shut down. I love you, Helen, truly, com-
pletely; sound of tho namo. "I ain't blood-

thirsty
thought of his fathor as old, or lone-
ly,Bmnltz stood his ground as Bruce I am suro there will and I never bore tho reputa-

tion,
but always as tireless, d.advfinced. never be any one else for me. If but If I had knowed as much absorbed heart"Why didn't you answer that tele-

phone,
only for this reason, won't you about that feller as I know now ho'd and soul In getting rich. He seemodSmaltz?" write to mo somotlmcs? for your slept ln that there snow-ban- k until suddenly to see the bent shoulders,letters will mean so much In tho spring. tho graying hair nnd eyebrows, the'off the hookl" days that arn nhead of me. "You know, ma'am," Uncle BUI furrows and deep, drooping linesw nen ni nau

.Tim the
iinisned urucfl gave went on solemnly while ho cast an about the mouth that had not beenletter and nnid him off wlVi"How should I know? The bell the trail for who engrnvedeye buck up Burt, by happiness. There wastho check that tookvlaidn't tho lastrlnir H.intiU hadn't tnld ma of his

hulaneo In the bank. had fallen behind, "when a feller's something" forlorn, pathetic about
.A- O- drunk or lonesome he's alius got no mo him as he stood there with his handWhen Helen road tho letter hn of a dream that he dreams of what out asking for forgiveness. And herang

"Hello
the

hello
noli hard

hello!" camo the fran- - mechanically
sat at her desk

drawing
for a

llttlo
lone

designs
time.

disappeared Into the mountain with "Ss-sh- !" Mr. Dill hissed, not ln llo tried his utmost to put her out was llko walking by a graveyard he'd do If ho got
travel,
rich. Sometimes

bo Htato
Its had

miles
plodded through

foot
the snow twen-

tyhankerln' or hlmlto on to seea but In alarm us ho glanced ot his mlud, yet as ho plodded on his where some was sleeping that ho a
tlo reply. up" "loner, wild Impulses, lin- - powder, drills and a thrco months' ono Senator, or havo a whole bunch of The blood thnt Is thicker thanpractical plans, followed ovor his shouldur. "That's Burt's snowshoos, along his fifteen-mil- e trap loved."Can you swim, Hanule?" each other grub-stak- e. He had told ot Uinauiiy's hangln' In thn house water stirred, and theno ono up tugging at hisFrom the of his that Bruce" ,n 1u'cl succession. They crystnl- - father." corner line, cither actively or subconsciously It was from such a trip"Yes "'-- na" into a definite resolve, his destination, and when ho had re-

turned
mouth "I think ho'a got money." his thoughts woro of her. Ho could camo back to his cabin after two til olict. I knowod an old feller that heart strings grew too hard to with-

stand."Then tnke It where tho cable died plnin' for brllcd lobster with Ho unfolded hisa
crosses tho river. Como quick." Ho nPAner llpa scl ln a llno ot detcrmlna- - tho most ho would say wus l'orcupluo Jim wulked over to no longer lmaglno himself feeling any-

thing
days' nbsenco moro than ordinarily

his last breath. Since I rad that ntretched out a hand Impulsively
arras and

that ho had "boon pvckln' on a ledgo Helen. moro than a mild Interest In heavy hearted. If that wero possible,put tho recolver hack on its hook ," unusually piece about sobbln' out my gratltudo "Fathorl" Then both "Dadl" he"That's hard stage ride, ma'am:" other Ho lovod hor with though his luck had beenIt not a any woman.and stopped to tho lover. Smaltz's was such a difficult matter all summer." and on Hprudoll's broad chest It's woko a cried.ho said deferentially. "Them Jolts Is Ho had ono lynxthn concnntrntlon ot affection good. a cougar,opened wldo Hruco shoved It f" "flon Had thought to get from tho So things stood same now ambition ln mn. Kvcry tlmo I Thereeyes as ono day when the enough to tear Uio llnln' out ot a lady. that he had loved his mothor. six dark mnrton. Counting thn State "My boy!" waa a catch ln
hard. Ho stared as though he thought Investors a thirty days' option upon stniro draw Hour. Tho stitgu was They does mo up and I'm quite bounty on thn tho green skins gits ubout three fingers of "cyanide" the old man's voice, misty eyes looked
nruco had gono out of his mind. Then their stock, ln tho first ulnco thev coming with pimsengers! It was al-

most hearty." Bruco had formed tho habit of won-
dering he brought back

cougar,
represented close to from tho Bucket o' Blood under my Into misty eyes and fifteen years ot

tho dynamos began to pick up. were frankly amused and lutercv.oll In; the Hindu House luuugors "It is rather bumpy but I enjoyed what sho would think of this bundled dollars. At that rate ho belt I sees pictures of myself gtttln' bitterness vnnlsbed as father and sou
"What you goln' to do?" shouted by her request: und, in tho second, could hoar tho driver's "Oil ep, it. Tho mountains aru wonderful, and und that of Imagining how sho would a

could "outside." money enough together to go back clasped hands.
Hmaltz abovo the screech of tho bolt-
ing

while Sprudell had succeeded in shak-
ing

Kagle! Olt ep, Nlgl (.lit en git op tho air, and everybody is so kind: it's look what sho would say and so all soon go
thought did not to Hartlesvllln, lndlanny, und lick Whon Hurt could speak he looked attheir confidence In Hruco ho had git opl" Theiu through thn summer sho bad been But ht tho him every day, reg-ia- r, or Jest nsand tho hot bearings. was luggago on be-

hind tt new world to mo and I lovo it alll" for him Hruco quizzically and "Ithero said, thoughtnot Inspired any liking for himself. und Yankeo Sam's UAsoclnted with tho work. Ho hud elato him. What was often I kin my fine, git"I'm going to kill you! Do you voiivi broke Tho shadow of u grin flitted ucross along as pay bo time,
hear" His eyes were bloodshot Besides, he had not been nblo to con- - in though It wuro changing when ho John Burt's face, for hn Homotlmej anticipated tho tlmo when ho should unywheru? As ho had trudged washed up, and locate him agin," you'd

"Married!
married by this Bruce."

-- mora than ever ho looked llko some H.Z.X d ttejr fclt that unnouueed it a femalo and two men. saw and heard more than was gen-
erally

bo showing her tho rapids, with tho tho trail through tho broken
weighed

snow, Uncle Hill lidded reflectively: What right has a Failure
had married?"his Was this Undo Hill's secrot? Had believed. moonlight shining on tho fonm, the tho gloom of tho canyon "If this doal with Dili goes through to get

tlm
nniiie-craz-

through n
Bnziiy
blur of

btoiiikrage and
nis

pain.
vic- -' When It was secure and sho had ho known? They could learn nothing "By tho way, I wonder if Mr. Orls-

wold
pink and amber sunsets belUnd the uiwn him heavily,

barn
but

cabin
It wus

when
tho chill

ho without any bitch I'd ort to bo ublo to "That's no way to talk. What' on,
) thoso obtained leavj of nbsenco from tho of-

fice.
from his face and his mouth was shut Is hornV" she asked. umbrolla trco, and when tho wind sllenco In tho

finish-
ing

start about thn first of tho month." sllp-u- or two, or three? Nobody's a"If I throw thocan
before

you
the

across
fireworks Helen felt that tho hnrdest part so tight It looked as If he had the Undo Bill came forward wonder-ingl- y. blew among tho plnos of llstonlng opened tho door that put

Tho "When you got through with him." falluro till he's dead. Confidence comescommutators of tho task she hud assigned herself lockjaw. with her to tho sounds that were like touches u:on his misery.
heart. Helen laughed, "I'll review the book from succons, but, let mo tell you, boy.I'm goln' to give fifteen of echoed In hisitatop you was done. To acquaint Uruco's father Speculation ended abruptly. A "Here I be." Hawaiian music In thn dtstnnen. omptlness

mound In hn's publishing nt his own expense. practical knowledgo comos from Jolts."hundred
A wild fright

volts!"
came ln Smaltz's with Kprudell's plot and enlist him on sharp Intako of breath utartled Helen put out a friendly hand: Now, try as he would, ho could not the

Tho
bunk;

blankets
ho hnd

worn
been

In
too
n

disheart-
ened

Hero cornea Mr. Hurt; he looks fug-
ged

"Dog.gonol I ought to be awful
ho

eyes. Hnice's side seemed nltogcthor tho g.isp ran through tho tonso group as "You don't know me, of course, but rid himself of the habit, and as ho beforo hn left oven to sweep the out." wlso," Uruce answered Ironically.
"Lot up!" begged.mo easiest part of her plan. a pair of nimble, yullow legs flashed l'vo heard a groat deal about you." pushed his way among tho dark un-

derbrush floor; thn ashes overflowed tho stove "These plains fellors are never any "Yes." sobering. "I've learned some-
thing.I'll tell."all in,"I'm Therefore on thn monotonous Jour-

ney
from boneath tho robes and tho cit-
izens "I'm not afraid to ask what It is, of creoks ho was always hearth und thero was no wood split. good on foot," Undo Hill commcntod I'm not llablo to make the same

"Oo on, then talk!" west her nerve. relaxed and with of Oto City saw thn smiling mu'uin, for lyln' and utcalln' Is tho thinking thnt she, too, would lovo Thn soiled dishes, oaked with hard-
ened

ns Hurt caught up. "Nw," to Burt mistake twico." He added ruefully:
"I was paid." a comfortable feeling of security sho faco of Wilbur Dill! They turnnd to only climes I denies." thnt "woodsy" smell: that she, too, miulo him sick. The and Holon, "I'll Jest hold this war-hors- o "Nor. by the same token, am I likely 'grease,For tho fraction of a second Bruce rehearsed her caso as sho meant to each other for confirmation lest their "I'll tell you when I know you bet-

ter,"
would find delight in tho frozen chimney of tho lamp ho lighted was buck while you two go on to have the chance. I suppose I've got

stared Into Smaltz's scared faoo. present It, which was to concludo own
Mr.

eyes decolvo them. Helen laughed, "becauso I hope waterfalls and tho nwo.iomo stillness black with nmoko. It was the lust ahead. Down them's his light." tho rcpututlon of being something mid-
way"You wero paid," ho repeated slowly. with an eloquent plea for help. Dill stamped tho snow from his wu'ro going to bo good frlonds." of tho snow-lade- n pines. word in cheorlossncss, and thero was Thero was eagerness ln Burt's between an idiot and a thief."

"Who" und then tho word enmo Hut who was reckoning without around
fiot, flung open tho door and beamed Ho looked keenly Into her face. "I But Just so often as ho allowed his no reason to think, Bruce told him-

self,
volco as ho said: Hurt soomed to consider.

rapler-llk- n o3 hod tho thought John nurt. Reasoning that would "Well,
impartially.
boys" hn wouldn't never look for any troublu Imagination roln, Just so often he tliat H would not bo In such sur-

roundings
"Yes, I'd llko to have n look at him "Well, now, I can't recall that the"Sprudell!" apply to nearly any other man did lent, fur-line- d

threw off his opu. between you and me, ma'am, Hhuko." camo back to earth doubly heavy-hearte- d, that hn would end his days. beforo ho knows wn'ro hero, I'm person who engineered this trip for mo
"He told mo to see that you didn't not nt all fit Hruce's father. Helen back.

coat "its good to bo llo added with u smile: "I ain't got for tho chancu that sho Ho was tired, hungry; his vitality curious to seo hofw hn llvcs what ho used any such names as that As nearstart. Ho loft tho rest to me." With had tho sensation of having run at For the so many friends that I kin afford to would anil rtplrlts woro at u low ebb. does to pass tho time." as I could make out sho was somewhatshare his Inof ever plnasurosullen sntlafuctlon: "And It's cost him full speed against i stono wall when stood
space a second Ore City turn ono down." thoso Ho wanned over a ot biscuits "I hope us how you won't ketch him prejudiced on your elae."things seemed panBnty you bet" Hurt came toward her slowly, leading uncertainly. Then IM Snow "You'll havo enough of them short-

ly,"
to grow more

nnd cold bacon nnd threw handful In tho mlddlo of a wild rnnnlcaboo of Bruco stared.
tn'nu turnod the boat looso in disentnnglcd his feet from tho quilt smiled. "1 know tho world romoto as thn days went by, ahis saddle horso through one of tho nnd steppod Helen of cotton ln tho dismal looking coffee wlnn, women and song," Undo Hill "She? Not 'Ma Snow!"

Moudows" corrals near thn unpretentious ranch-hous- e, 1)111 looked
forth
about

briskly. sufficiently well to bo euro of that. Bruco had built himself a shelter pot. When It was ready Ito placed suggested dryly. "Buchln In tho Hurt's eyca twinkled as he shook his
"Yes," which sho had reached after a Ah-h- !

Inquiringly. I hope I'm tho first to congratulate at tho end of his trap-lin- o that con-
sisted It on tho clammy oilcloth and sat winter twenty miles from a neighbor head.

"You wrecked it on that rock" long drive, across tho
Mr.
floor.

Orlswold."
"Mow

Ho strode you on your good fortune. Mr. Dill merely of polos and pine down. Ho eyed tho food for a mo-
ment

is about tho most illsslpatln' Ufa I "No," dryly, "not 11a' Snow. Sho's
"Yes." Helen grasped something of his Orn City's hand

nro you?" hnn told mo something of your luck. boughs leaned against a rim-roo-

4hn ever-prese- nt bacon, tho know. Thorn must be somothln' goln an estimable lady, but I doubt if she
"You fouled tho mercury In tho character In her swift appraisement. figuratively

flew to Its heart, Hn says you're going to bo tho savior Under this poor protection, wrapped sticky can of condensed milk, tho on this ovenln' or ho wouldn't bo set-ti- n' could talk mo Into coraia' on a tour
bones?" Briefly, sho told her story. Tho man's No man over

speaking,
called

nnd clutched It. of tho enmp." In a blanket, with his feet toward black coffee In tho tin cup, thn bis-
cuits

up after it's dark under the llko this In winter."
'Yes,' onlv Immedlato reply was: in that tono

another "Mister" "I been crucified Undo the flro nt thn entrance nnd his back covered with protuberances that tubln." A wonderful light dawned suddenly
"And Tov!" "Oh, he's ln trouble." iiih voice ho wanted.

unless ho hnd something Bill leplled, with a significant look nt ngalnst tho wall, ho spent many a iiiudn them look llko a panful of "I'm so excited I'm shaking," Holen la Hruce's eyes.
Hmaltz whispered ho could barely had nn ncld edgo. "He wania ma 10 "tolahln"

And no man ever Ore City sitting with Its mouth ngnpe, wrotched night. Sometimes hn dozed horned toads, Hn realized suddenly declarod, "My teeth orn almost chat-
tering.

"You mean "
ppcak "I'm tellln' tho truth It was 1(.p him out." unless

with Uncln Hill's "but," modestly, "I wouldn't hardly a little, but mostly wldc-eye- hn that, hungry as hn had thought him-
self,

I'm so nfrald ho'll hear us. " Helen. I'm feelln weU enoughhe knewnn ncrldent. Ho Jumped mo I throw h has had mtch odds to flghtl" thing
serenity

tho other fellow
he hnd somo. like to go us far as to call myself counted tho endless hours waiting for ho could not cat. That will spoil tho surprise." acquainted with her now to call herwnntod. tho dawn,him off and ho fell m tno siuice-uc- x ho faltered. "And' that.- -

With a sweeping, vehement gesture But Hruco had not heard. In com-plo- to Helen, hntover else wo disagree on.
backward I tried to nave him I I don't cam what he's had to fight. Had ho really got hold of some-

thing
During the summer when things ho pushed it all from him. Thn tin abandonment to his wretched-

ness
Bruco. It looks as though we had tho

did that's straight." I'd Just as soon put my money In tho on his prospecting trip this CTIAPTER XVIII. had continually gono wrong Bruco cup upsnt mid a small waterfall of hn was still sitting at thn table Bum.i luaio wnen it comes to girls."
Finally, Hruco took his kneo from stnvo as put It In a mining schomo. summer? Hnd ho sold? Was ho bail found somo comfort In recount-

ing coffon splashed upon thn floor, tho with his head upnn his anil. Ho It "iou KNOW hor?" Uruco's tone
his chest und got up. Smalts pulled There's two things I never do, young Nlllng? Pld this nerount for Dill's ......, iinirs nil."ii - the difficulties which his horo of can of condensed milk rolled across was that his father saw hlin after was aa Incredulous us hLs tarn
himself to his foot and htood un-

certainly.
lady, and that's speculate, and go on presence

chill
nnd not thn options? Thn IIII'JN' Hruco was left alonn thn Calumet and Ileciu had gono thn table ami fell off, but hn did not fifteen years. Hurt unswerud with a wry smllo:at their

..... .. . people's notns." henrts shot to their feet,
In the gloomy canyon, whom

through In thn Initial stages of the pick It up. Instead, ho folded his When hn had thought of nmce It Aftor yuu'vo ridden oa tho back111. i.it rpu...
"I'm sorry If l'vo bored you, and I Mr. Dill tnpped his pocket nnd low-

ered
development of that great mine. Hut arms upon the oilcloth lu thn space was always as he had seen him that scat of that Heaver Crook stago with- ..ll.... .1 ,1.. In lila Knlni. his voice a futile tho winter sun nt Its best that tlmo had passed, for, wlulii Alex-
anderInflict you any more. Please precaution, hn had made, nnd dropping hla fore-

head
day through the window of tho prairie a person una bumped heads every

I want vou to writo whut you told :"""' whim. for nt thn moment Orn City could did nut ehlno moro than Agas.sU had had his struggles, ukiii his nigged shirt nlcuvc, ho rancli house his head thrown back llf toen fuot for a hundred rallo3, you're
.SlKT:iJt Jl ,r,d;,mlr of my coming. I raino upon my own havn heard a "thousand logger" walk threo hours In the twenty- - Hrucn told himself with a shadowy cried, Urucn had hit Ixittom. lu stubborn dellance, his black eyes not apt to foci Ilka strangers when

It in duplicate resiionsimuiy. Hut his success meant noross tho floor. "I've got tho papers four, ho hnd wondered whether the smllo, ho nover had been up against Older, wiser, braver men tlinjt full of thn tears of childish anger and you got In."
Hn was still wrmng wnen nun u.u .

mft that jr. here." hn said, "all ready to ho signed a deal lllto this! thero was no rooord Bmcn havo cried In somn crisis of hurt pride, running bnrofooted and Hrucn almost shouted- -.
ttme, urcnining i aru im ouu uny- - . phnk.(1 nnd ..., nwav a)rllDt. up If everything's ns represented." days or nights would ho the hardest that hn ever hnd had to llo out under their lives. Tears nro no sign of bareheaded down tho dusty road-run- ning, "Hho'a In Oro Cltyl"
.Injr from his frigid swim. I., Clin H,i..a,I nn Aunn anr tmnrihv Oro City wont Ump, but not too to endure. It was now well Into De-

cember,
a rlm-roc- k when thn thermometer weakness. And thny did not as he realized afterward, out "Shu was,"

Bmaltx han d lr ucn tno paper "j''" had a queer' feeling of limn to strain their ears for Undo and still he did not know. stood twenty nnd twenty. llvn below. now becauso ho wan quitting
como

bn. of his Ufo. Bruce foil back Into hhj old attitudewhen ho ha llnlj 'B0nr0! something wilting, crumbling lnsldo Bill's reply, They were equally Intolerable. In thn long, soundless nights that ciuso hn did nnt mean to struggle on Hn had bitterly imagined that his nt tho table, but his father stepped
5.lMnn "n ' hltn. something hard and cold glv- - "Yes, hn drawled, "you want to hnd tho cold stillness of Infinite space, somehow or because there was any-

thing
son was prospering eomowlioro, with quickly to the door and an Instantthnt i tnkn particular that ain't "Slim" had brought a collection of Brueu ulwnys had tho sensation of wlfn and children of his too lator threwman! if caToful.y "and Ing around his heart. Ho could caro I snltln' or anybody of whom hn was a own, it open. At his aide wasBruco read not

way
have explained It, It was nnt his you, nivo plenty of tlmo to your traps down the rlvor from Meadows, being the only person In thn universe. afraid. It wns only that hn was Indifferent In his contentment and Helen with outstrotohod urnis andliMiwlpil It lo Banille:
to hut ho took nn impulsive, elimination. They's no great sweat: nnd Bruco had sot these out. So far Ho felt alonn upon tho planet. Facts lunijy, heartsick, humiliated, weary success to bother with Ills old Dad; fuen nglow, her oyes shining happily.

"Head this and witness It." way
stop toward

try,
her and called out: I w nliln't sign tnv namo to an ap-

plication ho had been rather lucky and the pile herumo hazy myths, truths merely of thinking, bruised with defeat. and thn picture had hardened his Bruco had not known that great
Banulo d.d as he was told.

(5o In tho for n fish llennse that you hallucinations, nothing seemed real, These tears worn d fforont from the hnnrt. nnd sudden Joy could mako a person
"Now copy it," Mid Bruce, and "Walt iv minute! on brought mo until I'd had a good law-

yer
of hlUns In tho corner was growing actual, except that if hn slept ton ready tears of childhood, different Ills own llfn had been no bed of dizzy, but tho walls, tho Moor,

Smaltz obeyed. houso till I put up my hnrsn. I'll look it over llrst. As I promised lynx, cougar, marten, mink but It long and tho tiro went out hn would from thn last hn had shed upon his rosiyi no pioneer's wns nnd he, too, seemed to wavor as he
every-

thing, leaped
Bruce btoppod to tho doublo doiirs hoar what you havo to say." you when you wroto mo to opon up htdl was not high enough. freezn to death under thn rlm-roc- dead mothor's unresponsive shoulder; had known loneliness, hardships, but tu his feet.

and slid tho bolt. that ledge, I'll give thn first Ono day thron der within anything llkn this. Ills shrewdyou nhnt It bu thought.-- ) of llolon that namn thesn camo slowly smarting, sling-
ing

never "I was sure you wouldn't turn your
"There's your trntt now hit it!" CHAPTER XVII. at It, hut don't try any funny busi-

ness.
una thirty feet of him and stared. as they rose. Ills shoulders face, donp svamod and weather own wirtnor out of doors!" Her lipsHe motioned Into the wilderness as I know now what I got, and always gavo his mlsory its crowning "I suppose," ho mused, "they'ro moved but ho mado no sound. beaten by tho Buns and snows of parted In tho smile that ho loved and

ho threw tho doors wldo. Undo Bill la Ostracized. I don't need you to help me handle It. touch. Hiio pltlod him, no doubt, wondering what I am? Dog-gon- e !" A llttlo way from thn cabin whero many years, worked. Then hn though he could not speak ha went
Bmnltz wheeled and turned sharply I've nevor made It no secret, Wilbur, hho waa kind, but In hor heart with savage cynicism. "I'm wondor-in- g the steep trail from Or Cltv dropped straightened his shoulders, stooped toward her with outstrotchod arms.

to Hruco. INCLR BlU aiUHWOLO nt that I wouldn't trust you with a rod-h- ot that myself," off tho mountain to thn sudden flat-
ness

from years of riding, and tho black Passing tho window, Uncle Bill
"You know even a liar eomotlmes by tho window In tho offlco stovn." hn folt nho must despise him for a Whatever small portion of his of thn river bar, some dead eyes under their thick eyebrows stopped and stood for a second look-

ingtells tho truth nnd I'm goln' to give It DO of thn Hinds Houso whero "I don't sen whv you should talk to weakling a braggart who could not spirits ho had recovered by oxorclso branches cracked and a horso fell flnshnd. into tho light.
to you straight now l'vo nothln to win mn llko this," 1)111 declared In an In-

jured
mako good his boasts. Sho needed and success at his traps always ills, over a fallen log, upsetting tho to. "So this was thnt Sprudoll follow' "L,ordl" tin muttered gruffly;

or lose. This machinery never will hn could watch tho stngo tone. "You enn't point to a him, too ho was sure of It and lack nppenreil again on his return down boggan that it dragged and taking work, was It? Ho was trying to freeze "seems llko homotimtvs In this world
run- - TUn in.il" was a minim uriiini rind, nnd, as usual thli simile thing I've dnn." of moiu-- made him as helpless to aid Big Squaw Creek. To pass the hnad-gi'- e 1'pele Hil with it. Helen hurried to Hrucn out, down him becauso ho things happen aa they ort." And

, It was put tin And," ho nodded con- - winter, ho was h'.ttlng by himself. I; "I u.n't got lingers enough." I'nrle In i as lhuin.li ho were sorwng a J.ul and the flil.ti'- g"vu li'm all acute the pl.i where lie was trying to ex-tr- ie thought he had no backing- - break him then, Orn city to tho contrary, he
2ipUUUKiy a' naniiie, noiKjuy iuiow was thus that Ore. City punished retl- - Bill N.n.l drxlj-- "and my tnes Is under s, i i ni l. U iien, in tho night, hn pang, while tho h.g'i tnstln whli h ilo himself fiom the t nigh!, on thn rack!" Ills teeth shut hard demonstrated that he had both prer-

enaltier tnilit tnai inr over. It's prob'ly slipped jour mind mind lieiran runnlntr along this line n pi es'-nte- so much toil and sweat "Ale you lie. id, I'nrle Hill''" and tho fingers Inside his mittens ot mind and tuct, for ho shouted
I through he's lied and bluffed, conce. that I was down In south'rn Oregon j.o could no longer stay m his bunk; hurt him lik- a s' ih. It seemed un-

believable
"Curt say I never died before. clenched. "There wero puoplo In tho to Burt lu a volco thnt would haveiked. He h.is yet to put up Ills I'ncle Hill was suspected of know- - vhen you left between two nam; but and not once, but many times, hn got that ho could fall after all S.'v." lu a querulous whisper as hn world who thought thoy could treat carried a mllo on a still night "III!

Ku'thinf !hoUtVu omoth.ng-- of having busines- s- talh't that" 'his old eyes gleamed up nnd dressed und wont outside, that work! helpul thn floundering horse up, Bruco llko tha- t- and got away with It? Old Man! Como out and holp me withlln't .
"i I'm what you done last winter goln' stumbling around In tho brush, over When ho passed thn power house, "why don't you notice whero you're Annlo's boy his son I Not yet, by this horse. Sounds like he's down

1
eyes of tho law I'm guilty U4 ""-- "" v.ij.inh iu uhuiui. down thero deliberate to Jump Bruco tho rocks anything to change his with Its nailed windows nnd doors, ho gHjIn'? Hern yon come down the God, not whtlo steers were bringing agtn aad chokin' Vsself."In' this plant, but-l-a fact. I la th eaxly nprlni- - the. eld man had iiuri a cioun." thought. .. . - - i turned, hla head the other way. .It mountain, like vou had fur ea.your Alne-atzt- T odI the JiooC

r-- s- . it,, let.


